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AN ELECTRICAL SLIP.

Public opinion had been triomphant-
Iy vindicated. The insanity plea had
broken down, and Albert Prior was sen-
tenced to be hanged Ly the neck until
he was dead, and might the Lord have
mercy on his sonul. Everybody agreed
that it was a righteous verdict, but now
that he was sentenced they added,
“*Poor fellow!"'

Albert Prior was a young man who
had had more of his own way than was
good for him. His own family—father,
mother, brother and sisters—had given
way to him so much that he appeared
to think the world at large should do
tho same. The world differed with him.
Unfortunately the first to.oppose his vi-
olent will was a woman—a girl almost.
She would have nothing to do with
bhim and told him so. He stormed, of
course, but did not look upon her oppo-
gition as serions, No girl in her genses
could continne to refuse a young man
of his prospects in life. Bnot when he
heard that she had become engaged to
young Bowen, the telegraph operator,
Prior's rage passed all bounds, He de-
termined to frighten Bowen out of the
place und called at the telegraph office
for that landable purpose, but Bowen
was the night operator and was absent.
The day man, with asmile, not know-
ing what he did, said Bowen would
likely be found at the Parker place,
where Miss Johnson lived with her aunt,
her parents being dead.

Prior ground his teeth and departed.
He found Miss Johnson at home, but
alone. There was a stormy sccne, end-
ing with the tragedy. He fired four
times at her, keeping the other two bul-
lets for himself. But he was a coward
and a4 cour at heart, and when it came
to the point of putting the two bullets
into himself he quailed and thought it
best to escape. Then electricity did him
its first disservice, It sent his descrip-
tion far and wide, eapturing him 25
miles from his home. He was taken
back to the county town where he lived
and lodged in jail

Puoblic opinion, ever right and all
powerful, now asserted itself. The ont-
ward and yigible sign of its action was
an ominous gathering of dark browed
citizens ontside the jail. There were de-
termined mutterings among the crowd
rather than outspoken anger, but the
mobwas the more dangerons on that ac-
count. Omne man in its midst thrust his
closed hand toward the sky, and from
his hand dangled a rope. A cry like the
growling of a pack of wolves went up
as the mob saw the rope, and they clam-
ored at the gates of the jail. *‘Lynch
him! Jailer, give up the keys!'" was the

ary.

The agitated sheriff knew his duty,
‘but be hesitated to perform it

But the keys were not given up. The
clamor bad censed. A yonng man with
pale face and red eyes stood on the top
of the stone wall that surrounded the
jail. He held ap his hand, and there
was instant silence. They all recognized
him as Bowen, the night operator, to
whom she had been engaged.

“Gentlemen, " he cried, and his clear
voice reached the outskirts of the crowd,
“‘don't do it. Don't put an everlasting
etain on the fair name of our town. No
one has ever been Iynched iu this county,
and none in this state so far as I Imow.
Don't let us begin it. If I thonght the
miserable sconndrel inside wonld eseape
—if I thought his money would buy him
off —I'd be the man to lead you to bat-
ter down those doors and hang him on
the nearest tree, and yon kmow it'
There were cheers at this. ‘‘But he
wou't escape. His money can't buy him
off. He will be hanged by the law.
Don't think it's mercy I'm preaching;
it's vengeance!" Bowen shook his
clinched fist at the jail.  ‘“That wroteh
there has been in hell ever since he
heard your ghonts. He'll be in hell, for
he's a dastard, until the time his trem-
bling legs carry him to the seaffold. I
want him to stay in this hell till he
drops throngh into the other, if there is
one, I want him to suffer some of the
misery he has cansed. Lynching is over
in a moment. I want that murderer to
;ile by the slow, merciless cruelty of the

aw- 1]

Even the worst in the erowd shudder-
ed as they heard these words and realiz-
ed as they looked at Bowen's face, al-
most inhuman in its rage, that his thirst
for revenge made ' their own seem al-
most innocent, The speech broke up the
crowid. The man with the rope threw it
over into the jail yard, shouting to the
sheriff, “Take careof it, old man; you’'ll
need it "

And so it came about, just as Bowen
knew it would, that all the money and
influence of the Prior family could not
help the murderer, and he was senteno-
ed to be hanged on Sept 21, at 6 & m.
And thus public opinion was satisfied,

But the mogent the sentence was an-
nonnced and the fate of the young man
settled a curions change began to be no-
ticed in public opinion. It secmed to
. have veered round. There was much

sympathy for the family, of course.

there came to be much symparhy
for the criminal himself. Pepple quoted
the phrase about the worst use a man
can be put to. Ladies sent flowers to the
condemned man’s ce]l. Affer all, hanp-

Knights of the Maccabees,.

The State Commander writes us from
Liocoln, Neb., as follows: “After trying
other medicines for what seemed to ba  ve
obatinate gough in onrtwo vbildren ﬂtrlz
Dr. King's New Discovery and at the end of
two days the cough enti left them. Wa
will not ba without ithereafter, as our exper-
fence proves that it cures where all other
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Com,—Why not give thia great medioine a
trinl, as it is Enmmtud and trinl bottles are
free at D, J. Homphrey's Drog Store,
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Petitions were got up, headed by the
local clorgy. Women begged for signs-
and them. Every man and
signed them—all except one,
and even he was nrged to sign by a tear-
ful lady, who asked him to remember
that vengeance was the Lord'a
“*But the Lord has his instruments, *'
sald Bowen grimly, “and [ swear to
you, madam, that if yon succeed in get-
ting thut murderer reprieved 1 will be
the instrument of the Lord’s venge-
anoe, "'
**Oh, don't say that, "’ pleaded the la-
dy. “‘Your signstare would have such
an effect. You were noble once and sav-

od him from lynching, be noble again
and gave him from the gallows. "

*I shall certainly not sign. It is, if
you will pardon me, an insult to ask
me If you reprieve him, you will make
s murderer of me, for I will kill him
when ho comes out, if it is 20 years
from now. You talk of lynching. It is
such work a8 you are doing that makes
Iynching possible. The people seem all
with you now, more shame to them,
but the next wurder that is committed
will be followed by & lynching just be-
cause you are snceessful today."’

The lndy left Bowen with a sigh, de-
pressed becanse of the depravity of hu-
man nature, ns indeed she had every
right to be, :

The Prior family was a rich and in-
fluential one. The person who is alive
has many to help; the ono in the grave
has few to cry for justice. Petitions
calling for meroy poured in on the gov-
erpor from all parts of the state. The
good man, whose eye was eutirely on
his own re-election, did not know what
to do. If any one could haveshowe him
maothemntically that this setion or the
other would gain or lose him cxactly so
many votes, his course would have been
clear, but his own pdvisers were nncer-
tain about the mutter, A mistake in a
little thing like this might ensily lose
him the election, Sometimes it was ru-
mored that the governor was going to
commute the sentenee to imprisonment
for life, Then the rumor was contra-
dicted

People claimed, apparently with jos-
tice, that surely imprisonment for life
wasd o suficient punishment for a young
man, but every one knew in his own
heart that the commutation was only
the beginuing of the fight, and that o fu-
ture governor would have spfficient
pressure brought to bear upon him to
let the yonung man go

Up to the 20th of September the gov-
ernor made no sign, When Bowen went
to his daties on the night of the 20th, he
met the sheriff,

“‘Has any reprieve arrived yet?'' ask-
ed Bowen. The sheriff shook his head
sadly. He had never yet hanged a man
and did not wish to begin.

“No,"" said the sheriff, *‘and from
what I heard this afternoon none is like-
Iy to arrive. The governor has made up
his mind at last that the law must take
its conrse. "’

“1'm glad of that," said Bowen.

“Well, I'm not.""

After § o'clock messages almost cens-
«l coming in, and Bowen sat reading
the evening paper. Suddenly there came
acall for the office, and the operator an-
swered.  As the message came over the
wire Bowen wrote it down mechanical-
Iy from the clicking instrament, not un-
derstanding its purpose, but when he
read it ho jumped to his feet, with an
ocath. He looked wildly around the
room, then realized, with a sigh of re-
licf, that ho was alone, except for the
messenger boy who sat dozing in a cor-
ner, with his cap over his eyes. He
took up the paper ngainand read it with
set teeth:

Blieriff of Brenting County, Brentingville:

Do not proceed further with executlon of
Prior, Sentence commuted. Documents sont
off by tonight's mail registered. Answer that
you understand this message.

Jonx Day, Governor,

Bowen walked up and down the room
with knitted brow. He was in no doubt
as to what he wonld do, but he wauted
to think over it. The telegraph instru-
ment called to him, and he turned to it,
giving the answering click. The mes-
soge was to himself from the operator
at the capital, and it told him he was
to forward thoe sherifi’s telegram with-
ount delay and repart to the office at the
capitnl—a man's life depended om it,
the message concluded. Bowen answer-
ed that the telegram to the sheriff would
be immediately sent,

Taking another telegraph blank, he
wrote: -

Sheriff of Brenting County, Brentingville:
with execution of Prior. XNo re-

prieve will be sent. Reply If you understand

this message, Joux DAy, Governor.

It is a pity it cannot be written that
Bowen felt some compunction at what
he was doing. We like to think that
when & man deliberately commits a
crime he should hesitate and pay enough
deference to the proprieties as to feel at
least o temporary regret, even if he goes
on with his crime afterward. Bowen's
thoughts were upon the dead girl, not
on the living man. He roused the doz-
ing telegraph messenger.

"*'‘Here,”” he said, “take this to the
jnil and find the sheriff. If he ia not
there, go to his residence. If he is
asleep, wak® him np. Tell him this
wants an answer. Give him a blank,
and when he has filled it up bring it to
me, Give the message fo no one else,
mind "

The boy said *“Yes, sir'! and departed
ipto the night. He returned so quickly
that Bowen knew without asking that
he had found the sleepless sheriff at the
jnil. The message to the governor, writ-
ten in a trembling hand by the sheriff,
Whs:

1 understand that the execution [5 to take
place. If you should change your mind, for
God's sake telegraph us goon as possible, T
shall delay execution until last moment al.
lowed by law,

Bowen did not send that message, but
another. Ho langhed and then checked
himself in alarm, for his langh sounded
strange. “‘Iwonder if Iamquite sane,"
he said to himself. ‘I doubt it."

The night wore slowly on. A man
representing n press associstion came in
after 12 and sent a long dispatch.
Bowen telegraphed it, taling the chanoes
that the receiver wounld not communi-
cate with the sender of the reprieve at
the capital. He Imew how mechanically
news of the greatest importance was
taken off the wire by men who have ao-
tomatically been doing that for years
Anyhow all the copper and zine in the
world conld not get a message into
Brentingville except throngh him nntil
the day operator came on, and then it
would be too late.

Tha vewsunnar man  lincaring. asked

if fhere would be onfy one telegrapher
an hand after the axecation

*1 shall have a lot of stoff to send
over, and Iwant it rushed. Some of the

papers may got our specials. 1 would

have brought an operator with me, but
we thought thero was going to be a re.
prieve, although the sheriff didn't scem
to think so,"" he added.

““The day operatar will be here at 8,
I will return as soon as I've had a cup
of coffee, and we'll handle all you can
write,"" answered Bowen without look-
ing up from his instrnment,

“Thanks Grim business, fsn't it?'

“Itis.""

“] thought the governor wounld cave.
Didn't you?’

1 dida’t know."’

“He’s o shrewd old villain He’d
have lost next election if he'd reprieved
this man., People don't want to see
Iynching introduced, and a weak kneed
governor is Judge Lynch's friend. 'Well,
good night. See you in the morning. **

“Good night,"" said Bowen.

Daylight gradually dimmed the lamps
in the telegraph room, and Boweén start-
ed and caught his breath as the church
bell bagan to toll

It was 10 minutes after 6 when Bow-
en's partner, the day man, eams in.

**Well, they've hanged him, "’ he said.

Bowen was fumbling among some pa-
pers on his table He folded two of
them and put them in his inside pocket,
Then he spoke:

“*There will be a newspaper man here
in a few moments with a good deal of
copy to telegraph. Rush it off as fast as
you can, and I'll be back to help before
you are tired.*!

As Bowen walked toward the jail
he met the scattered group of those who
had been privileged to see the execu-
tion. They were discussing capital pun-
ishment, and some were yawning, com-
plaining about the unearthly hour cho-
sen for the function they hnd just be-
Keld. Between the outside gate and the
jail door Bowen met the sheriff, who
wns looking ghastly and sallow in the
fresh morning light.

*1 bave come togive myself up,’
gaid Bowen before the official could
greet him,

““To give yourself up? What for?"”

“For murder, I suppose.'*

““This is no time for joking, young
man, '’ gaid the sheriff severely.

“DoI look like a humorist? Read
that."*

First incredulity, then horror, over-
gpread the haggard face of the sheriff
as he read and rerend the dispatch. He
staggered back against the wall, put-
ting up his arm to keep himself from
falling.

“Bowen,'" he gnsped.  “'Po you—ido
you mean to—to tell me—that this mes-
sage came for me last night®""

“I do.”’

“‘And you—you suppressed it?"’

“T did and gent you a false one. "'

“And 1 have hanged a reprieved
man?'"’

*“Yon have hanged a murderer—yes. "’

“My God! My God!" cried the sher-
iff. He turmed his face on his arm
agninst the wall and wept. His nerves
were gone. He had been up all night
and had never hanged a man before.

Bowen stood there until the spasm
was over. The sheriff torned indig-
nantly to him, trying to hide the feeling
of ehame he felt at giving away, in
anger at the witness of it

“Apnd youn come to me, youn villain,
becanse I said I would help youn if yon
ever got into a tight place?"”’

“D—n your tight place!’ cried the
young man. “‘I come to yon togive my-
self up, I stand by what I do. I don't
gquneal. There will be no petitions got
op for me. What are you going to do
with me?"

“*Idon’t know, Bowen; I don't know, "’
faltered the official, on the point of
breaking down. He did not wish to
have to hang another man and o friend
at that. *‘I'll have to see the governor.
I'1l leave by the first train. I don’t sup-
pose you'll try to escape?'’

“T'll be here when you want me. '’

S0 Bowen went back to help the day
operator, and the sheriff left by the first
train for the capital.

Now a strange thing happened. For
the first time within human recollec-
tion, the newspapers were unanimous in
commending the conduct of the head of
the state, the organs of the governor's
own party lavishly praising him, the op-
position sheets grudgingly admitting
that he had more backbone than they
had given him credit for. Public opin-
ion, like the cat of the simile, had
jumped, and that onmistakably.

“In the name of all that's wonderful,
gheriff, " said the bewildered governor,
‘‘who signed all those petitions? If
the papers wanted the man hanged,
why in the flend’s name did they not
say 8o before and save me all this wor-
r¥? Now, how many know of this sup-
pressed dispatch?'’

““Well there's you and your subordi-
nates here and''——

““We'll say nothing about it.”’

**And then there is me and Bowen in
Brentingville. That's all.”

“Well, Bowen will keep quiet for his
own sake, and you won't mention it?"’

“*Certainly not. "'

“Then let's all keep quiet. The
thing's gafe if some of those newspaper
fellows don’t get after it. It's not on
record in the books, and I'll burn all
the doouments. )

And thus it was. Public opinion was
onceée more vindicated. The governor
was trinmphantly re-elected as a man
g‘i;: some stamina about him. —Robert

Recipe Never Falls, ]

Husband (at railway station}—Good-
by. Now, are youn sure you have every-
thing?

Wife—Y-e-8 I believe so. Mercy, I
forgot the molasses candy! Run and
get some for baby, quick!

““Won't he keep quiet without molas-
ses candy?"’

**Of course, but I want to make sure
of having a seat to myself.""—Good
News.

An Athletic Reform.
Winks—Thaere is likely to bea chan
in eollege athletics next year. Exercises

which kill will no longer be tolerated,
Jinks—What will be substituted?
Winks—Exercises which only half

Eill, of course.—New York Weekly.

Bome Foolish Mothers,

Lot their babies ory with Colie, giving
mother no rest night or day. How foolish,
when Dr. Hand's Colic Cors gives immedi-
ate relief to baby. It removes wind from
the stomnch, qniets the nerves and gjves rest-
ful alesp, Mother, send to-day to Jour drug
store for a 28¢, boltle. Think of the weary
Iwnnitumg . _Ifbaby’sguma are sore,
teathing, use Dr. Hand’s hing Lotion,

ts, For sale by D.J. Homphrey,
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THE IRON SHIP,

Che fabled seaszake, old leviathas,
Or else what grisly beust of scaly chine
$hat cham)
the brine
Before the new and milder days of man
Had never rib nor bray nor swinging fan
Like this iron swimmer of the Clyde or Tyne,
Late borp of golden seed to breed a line
of swifter and more hoge of plan.

Stralght ts her going, for upon the sun
When once sbie bath looked, ber path and piace

are plain.
With tireless speed she smiteth one by one
The shuddering seasand foams aloog the main,
And her eased breath when ber wild race Is

run
Roars through Ler postrils like s hurricane.
—Robert Bridgos.

THE FOUNDLING.

Barlow was somewhat late, for an
aunoying error in posting by an under
bookkeeper had detained him ot the of-
flo. He walked rather more rapidly
than uwsual, for he knew that the major,
Simpson and Granger were waiting for
him to make the fourth hand in the
game of whist which always preceded
dinner, Colling wns mot home, for he
had gone to Milwankee and would not
return antil the next morning, and Bar-
low knew that the major was impatient-
Iy tapping the table with his fingers and
watching the door.

For seven years the five men had lived
together, and the whist game before
dinner was one of the honsehold habits
which had fastened itself upon the lit-
tla community as o vital element of its
placid existence. The men were all past
middle age, and any digression from
the rontine jarred the entire domestio
muchinery for the time. Dinner was al-
ways served at 7 o'clock, and Barlow
felt more than guilty, for it was not
only nearly 6 o'clock, but the afternoon
wns the Saturday half holiday, and he
ghould have been home several hours
earlier,

He increased his pace when he turned
into the street which for three blocks
wns the bottom of an architectural

the oceanwrack and wirnabed

| eanyon, its sides formed of solid rows

uf houses each exactly like the other. As
he approsched the center house of the
middle block he felt for his latchkey
and drew it from his pocket when he
turned to ascend thie steps. The key
dropped from his band, and he fell back
a pace, for cooing at him from the cor-
ner of the little poreh a baby stretched
its chubby arms toward him and smiled
swhen the key jingled on the stone step.

Barlow's first thought was thot he
had taken the wrong gteps, and he stead-
ily stared at the number painted on the
transom. The number was right, and he
rapidly checked it off with the familiar
window curtaing and the doprmat. The
major's burly form came into view
through the window, and then Barlow
concentrated his attention on the baby.
It cooed gently and made an effort to
crawl down the steps.

‘““Hold on; you'll hurt yourself,''
cried Barlow as the baby leaned peril-
ously over the edge of the doorstep. The
little one~looked up and smiled again,
nnd then for the first time in his mem-
ory Barlow held a baby in his arms

For several minutes he stood looking
up and down the street, but no one
came to help him. He pressed the &by
to him as he stooped for hiz key, and
opening the door walked intothe sitting
room with the baby under his arm as
though it were a laundry bundle.

“‘Hello, you're here at Inst,”’ said the
major, locsening the belt of his dress-
ing gown and reaching for a deck of
cards, ‘“What kept— Bless my soul,
what have you got there?"’

The baby kicked its heels and struck
out with its arms as though swimming,
for Barlow’shand was under its stomach
as he held it againgd his hip. Simpson
dropped the evening paper and stared at
the baby with his mouth open. Granger
forgot the blazing match which he was
holding over his pipe bowl, and it burn-
ed to his fingers as, he gazed blankly at
Barlow and the kicking infant.

The oppressive gilence wis broken by
a sudden ery from the baby, and the
major canght it by one leg just in time
to save it from strikiug- the floor, for
Barlow dropped it when the cry came,
For a second the major held the baby
by its leg, while a series of mufiled ex-
plosions came from under the clothing,
which bad fallen over the baby's head.
Then he gently lowered the little one
to the floor, and all silently watched
the strange creature squirt and strug:
gle its way out of the maze of linen and
flannel and finally sit up, a red faced,
tearful, screaming baby,

Barlow's explanation was incoherent,
for he, like the major, Granger and
Simpson, was in a state of mental
chavs. The baby's screams brought Bob,
the colored cook and all aronnd servant,
from the dining room, and his black
face increased the vigor of the infantile
vells and deepened the searlet hue of its
face to n parplish tinge,

A twisted wire brooch which held
the little sack at the neck gave the
baby's name as ‘“*Joey.'" The major was
seized with an inspiration. Snapping
his fingers, ho said, ‘*Here, Joey, here,
here, here,’’ as he nsed to speak to the
only dog he ever owned.

The other men felf an immense ad-
miration for the major, for Joey sud-
denly stopped erying. The minute of si-
lence seemed an hour to the anxious old
bachelors looking down at the tiny
stranger.

Joey was strangely quiet. His mouth’

was wide open, his eyes bulged, and a
rattling sound in his throat alarmed
Barlow. )

“For heaven's sake, get some water.
Thump it on the back. Open all the
windows. The baby is choking to
death.” And he dropped on his knees
and began beating the baby’s back and
chest with his palm. A pitcher and
glass of water were brought. The win-
dows and doors were thrown open, and
the major, wildly excited, swished a
newspaper in the baby's face, fanning
it frantically. S8impson dashed a glass
of water into Joey’s eyes and mouth,
and the baby, after several ghsps, burst
ont crying and wailing again.

“Jingle some koys at him|" bellowed

tho major, bobbing his watch up and
down six inches fromn the baby's face.
““Talk to him; talk to him. Don't you
know some baby talk? Here, Joey, here,
here.”” And the major swpped his roar-
ing and whistled, snapping his fingers.

His efforts were futile. Joey cried the
londer, and the men left him in the
middle of the floor and sat down to a
golemn eonsultation,

““We've got to stop that crying first,”
gaid Simpson. ‘“‘Now, I remember I
picked up a woman's paper once in a
dootor’s office, It had a dozen columns
on the care of babies. I'll go to the cor-
mer and get some papers. apd paga-

Ines.** And Simpson hurried to the
carner news store.  He returned with his
arms full of weekly nud monthly lter-
ature and found Joey crying at the top
of his volee. With nervous haste the
men pored over the papers nutil Bar-
low"s trinmphant *‘Here it is'” brought
the others to him.

‘“Hints to Young Mothers,"* read Bar-
low, peering throngh his spectacles

“If the baby cries without apparent
reason, the cause will probably be one
of three things—a pin sticking its ten-
der body, the colic or teething. First,
search for the pin, far remember the
baby cannot talk and tell you where the
annoyance iz Remove the clothing gen-
tiy and rub the hand over the little body.
If it is colie, place the baby, stomnch
down, on your knee and gently pat and
rub the hollow of the back, This will
sooth the little one. If it is, tecthing,
rub the pams briskly but tenderly with
the index finger, "’ !

When Bariow had finished, the men
felt the relief which comes whon the
enemy is known and visible. The major
walked courageonaly to the baby, puff-
ing his cigar. Granger lighted his pipe,
and Barlow, repeasting ‘“‘First search
for the pin,”" seated himself on the edge
of the chair and received the baby from
the major. Joey alternately sereamed
and gasped, for the major sud Granger
had filled the room with tobacco smoke,
but Barlow and S8impson, with grim de-
liberation, removed the little shoes and
stockings and peeled off the other cloth-
ing, until Joey, a chubby, rosy cherub,
displayed his physical charms to the in-
tensely interested bachelors From head
to foot the wailing, choking Joey was
inspected by the quartet, and not a pin
mark was observable,

**It’g either colio or teething,'' said
Granger, who had dropped on his knees,
with **Hints to Young Mothers®' before
him. *'Place the baby, stomach down,
on your knee,'' he read, “‘and gently
pat and rub the hollow of the back."
Catching the naked Jooy by the nape of
his neck and grasping both feet, Barlow
flopped him over aud ruobbed so ener-
getically that Joey's back grew red, and
he squirmed snd screnmed worse than
ever, “It's not colie; it's his teeth,”
said Granger, who had waited a reason.
able time to see the effect of the treat-
ment. ‘‘Rub the gums briskly but ten-
derly with the index fluger. '’

Simpsdn squatted to the floor on the
other side, and thrusting his finger into
Joey's month rubbed Joey's gums, while
Barlow still patted and rubbed the small
of Joey's back.

Utterly exhnusted, Joey's cries sank
to subdued sobs, and finnlly he became
quiet. Barlow held bhim for half an
hour, while Granger, who had been
energetically studying the ndvertise.
ments of infants’ food, went to the drog
store and brought half a dozen boxes
and bottles to Bob, who, carefully fol-
lowing directions, made up half o dozen
diffevent brews of lactated food, malted
milk and cornstarch preparations. Joey's
continned silence gave Barlow and the
major copfidence, nnd they managed to
clothe him after a fashion. Bob's culi-
nary skill stood him in good stead, for
Joey engerly drank a bowl of prepared
food and became o smiling and showed
his pretty dimples so effectively thap
the major picked up his dressing gown
and danced vigoronsly aronnd him.,

The belated dinner wns eaten in ei-
lence, with Joey staring through the
folding doors from the center of the sit
ting room. Then came the perplexing
problem of providing suitable sleeping
quarters for the little guest. It was
voted to put Joey in Collins' bed, and
agnin the “Hints to Young Mothers"
was consulted. The oracle said:

““For sleep, baby's nightgown should
be loose, short and ensy. Woolen is pre-
ferred."

Granger disappeared when Simpson
read this and returned with a light flan-
nel neglige shirt. **We can cut off the
gleeves, "’ he gatd, "‘and the bpttom. It
must be short, you know, and loose and
woolen and easy, "’

Joey was too eleepy to protest when
Barlow again pulled his clothing from
him. The baby was placed in Granger's
shirt, and then, escorted by the major,
Granger, Simpson and‘ Bob, Barlow
carried Joey to Collins' room, and baild-
ing a nest of pillows laid Joey, now fast
asleep, in it,

Joey did not wake all night, but the
men took turns watching him until
Bob's rising bell awoke the baby, At
the same moment Collins entered the
house. Then peace fell on the bachelors,
for Collins was awidower, and they felt
he understood the situation.

““Why didn't you inform the police?”
he asked. ‘‘Some mother wns crazy
about this baby Inst night. "’

After feeding and dressing Joey, Col-
lins picked him up, went out of the
honse and slowly walked down the
street. He had passed one of the hlocks
of hounses when a woman's serenm stop-
ped him, and the next instant Joey was
in his mother's arms.

The servant girl wasnew to the neigh-
borhood. She had placed Joey on the
wrong steps and bad then chased two
small boys who had ron away with the
baby carriage. When she returned and
conld not find Joey, she became hyster-
ical, and the family ronmed the streets
and haunted the police stations all
night, with Joey in a bachelor's den a
block away.—Chicago Record.

Dr, Hand's Colic Cure in Ohio.

Cepanvinie, 0., May 4th, 1893,

1 heartily recommend forever Dr. Hand's
Remedies for Children. My baby had eolio
0 bad I was almost worn out, A Iady
triend told me of Dr. Hand's Colic Core. 1
booght a 260 bottle and both baby and my-
self now have sweel and refreshing sleep. 1
also find Dr. Hand’s Pleasant Phys'o of
great benefit to myself and ohild.

- Respectfully yours,
MRS GEQ., BOYD.
Dr. Hand's Remedies for Children, 20c.
For sale by D. J. Homphrey, Napoleon.

Deadly Gasoline.

ASHTABULA, O., Sept, 21.—Mra, Dru-
aills Salisbury was burned to death at
4:30 8. m. She was working for James
Paden, a Lake Shore conductor, and got
np to cook breakfast for o boarder. A
gasoline explosion set her clothes on fire
and she perished before help arrived.

FPeacemaker Shot.

AsnaTasuLa, O., SBept. 21.—During a
drunken brawl in a saloon, resulting
from the semi-monthly puay day on the
docks, Dominick Pascowasshot throngh
the bowels while separating some fight-
ers. The ball passed clear through him,
He will probably die.

*[ would rather trust that medicine than
any doetor I known of." Bays Mrs. Hattie
Mason of Chilton, Carter Co., Mo., in speak-
ing of Chamberlsin’s Colic, Cholera and

Diarrhcea Remedy. For sale by D. J.
Humphrey, Napoleon, O. 1m

Damaaed Paner [ ~a

e Was Fed.

That old motto, “Where there fs s
will there is a way," though now a lit-
tls out wf fashion, perhaps, and some-
what exaggerated, as is the case with
mothers in general, is still expressive of
a truth.

Writing of old times at White Sul-
phur springs, General Maory says there
were many complaints of the fare at the
botel. The dignified proprietor used to
congole his guests by remarking that
they really paid nothing for their din-
ners, but only for the wonderful sulphur
water which he had discovered.

One day in the height of the season,
when the crowd was great and the sery-
ico scanty, the people in the dining
room were startled by heartrending
cries of *“‘Murder, murder!' Steward
and servants rushed to the viotim, who,
in nnswer to their eager inquiries, in-
formed them that he conld get nothing
to eat and was dying of starvation.

That young man was served well and
promptly as long a8 he remained —
Youth's Companion.

If yon have not yet procured one of those
ity watch case opners, get one from youor
jewelor, or send to Philadelphia. They are
furnished free by the Keystone Wateh Case
Company. Besi‘es making » hasdecome
charm for your chain, they save your finger.
vaily and knifs.blades, Keyntone Com-
pany is the largest of its kind in the world,
and makea all kinds of cases, from the low-
priced nickel to the most expenmve solid
wold. Ita great specialty is the Jas, Boss
filled came. Jas, Boss invented and made
the first flilled ease in 1860* and many of the
onees then made nnd worn sinoe are atill in
tact, Later the Boss patents Emed into the
hands of the Keystone Watoh Oase Company,
which haa the sole right to make thess casen.
onses are nown to all jewelers as the
standard. after which all other fllled cases
aré patterned. All Keyatone cases, Boss oases
inoloded, have the far.tamed Nop- pull.ont
bow or ring. It is the only bow that i+ se-
curely fastened to the ease, snd can only be
had on cases made by thia Company. It
prevenis loss of the watoh by thieft and
injury by dropping. Theso cases are handled
by sll jewelers, ns the Company itself does
not retail,

If mar Had been limited to the nse
of his natural weapons of defense, ho
would long since have been beaten ont
of the contest by the animal kingdom

It May Do as Much for You.

he bad & Severe Kidoey trouble for many
yeara, with severe pmina in his back nod also
that his bladder was affected, He tried many
=0 called Kidney cores bot without any good
result. Aboot a year ago he began use of
Electric Bitters and found relief at once.
Electrio Bitters is especially ndapted to enre
of all Kidney and Liver troobles and often
gives almost instant relief. One trinl will

rove oor stesement. Price only 60c for large

ttle. At D.J. Homphrey's Drug Store,

SOMETHING

FOR

EV ERYBODY.

Are You Looking for Land}

Take a trip over the .Gireat North-
ern to northern Minnesota and North
Dakota, and you ean satisfly your
yearnings. The Red River Valley,
the Devils Lake District and the Tur-
tle Mountain country invite investi-
gation and settlement. These locali-
ties offer free homesteads, cheap lands
and good elimate to Eastern farmers
who have vainly teiled for years to
get ahead and pay off ‘‘that little
mortgage,” Itisthe country, too, for
the grown-up sons to whose sturdy

er gives adequate returns,

Are You in Poor Health?

The Northwest is one vast sanitari-
um. Thereis a notable freedom from
fogsand raw chillyweather. The bright
sunshine and the bracing air put vigor
into the steps of men and paint roses
in the cheeks of women, with colors
not to be found in the drug stores.
There are hot springs, too, along the
line of the Great Northern, in the
West, noted for healing many human
nilments,

Are You & Manufacturer?

If you are crowded where yon are
now, or if raw material is getiing
searce, take a look at the Northwest.
It is [ull of resources of woods, clays,
winerals, and products of various
sorts, There are undeveloped water
powers. You can find material and
power in close association. The rail-
;:ay affords cheap facilities to mar-

ets,

Are You an Eastern Renter!

The renter generally expends his
energies for another. To occupy and
begin the eultivation of & homestead
means the creaton at once of a prop-
erty worthathousand dollars or more,

land every vear thereafter the equiva-

lent of a laboring man's wages back
east will be added to the value of the
farm,

Are You Looking for Gold, Silver or Copper

Rich discoveries are being wmade
every day in the Flathead valley, the
Kootenad distriet of Montana and lda-
ho, in the Neihart-Barker distriet of
Montana, and in the Chelan-Okano-
gan basin of Washington. To reach
these localities take the Great North-
ern Railway.

Do You Wish a 3!31;0_;!- Location?

A region s extensive and so prolific in re-
soorces and as full of growing towns and
vities ns that covered by the Great Northern
Railway offers unusual openings for business

men, BSUIl chaneces to get in on the ground
fioor.
De You Wish to Engage in Lumbering?

The finest forests of hard and sofs woods
to be found in America exist alm:;%q end i
territory tributary to the Great Northern
Railway in Minnesots, Montana, Idaho and
Washington.

Do You Like Steck Raising”

The best of ugportunil.iu await you in the
Northwest. The finest horses, cattle and
sheep in America roam over the ture
lands of Minnesots, the Dakotas and Mon

tana. 'The whole country, too, is adapted to
the poultry induostry.

Tobe Bad for the Asking.

Homestead in North Dakots, Montans
and Washington. The last of the publie do-
main of any agricultural valoe,

For puoblications, and informalion as o
rates, routes, locations, ete., address F. J.
Whitney, G. P. & T. A., Bt. Paul, Minn.

-
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Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtalned, and all Pat-
ent busl ducted for m TE rut.o
. PATENT OFFICE
snu '%:;gl ':v o:rurr::il..p.'&ra 4
remote from n,
Send model, duwnlf:‘: or s With descrip-
:.?:' w%}ﬂd‘?nh}:’: e tiil oo ey oy
riee ue s
‘r"!:-upuu;fl “How Ioobwpm" with
cost of same in the U, S, aod foreign 4
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Mr. Fred Miller, of Irving, 1L, writes that | g5

abo r the small Eastern farm no long- | guey

N

M E ‘We will send the won-
derful and unfmumng Span-

ish remedy, Dr. Gromez's * GRAENCIO,"
FREE BY MAIL “S23Esns
] ED...

Not a recipe, but the medicine itself.
guaran to stop wasting dreams and
drains and to cure lost gwer and the
desire of evil habits, impotency, and
restore lost vitality. USE IT AND PAY

IF BATISFIED, Ad, DR. GROMEZ CO.,
Han Diego Building, Csitcaco.

cure without drugging, wﬂ«mm

the aystem and are In fact and e Boverelgn
Hemedles of the World.

. cvnes,

1-Fevers, Congestions, Inflammations. .

9-Wermes, Worm Fever, Worm Colie. ..,

7—Coughs, Colds, Bronechits. ........

S-Neuralgin, Toothache, Faceache...... 35
9--Headaches, Sick Headuchs, Vertigo,, 25
10-Dyspepsia, Diliousness, Conatipation. .35
11-Suppressed or Painful Perlods... .95
19-Whites, Too Profuse Perkla........... 25
13—Croup, Laryngitls, Hoarseness...... .35
14-Salt Rhoum, Erysipelss, Eruptons.. .98
1J~Rbenumnatism, Rbeumatic Pains ..... 3
16-Malaria, Chills, Fever and Ague. .. ... ﬁ

19-Catarrh, Influena, Cold in the Head,
20-Whooping Congh.......ccovoviniviran
27~Kidney Disenses ...
~Nervous Debillty...
30-Urinary Wenknean.................. 23
34—Bore Threat, Quincy, Uleernted Throat 35
HUMPHREYS' WITCH HAZEL 0IL,
* The Plle Olntment.”=Trial Size, 26 Cta,

Bold by Druggists, or semi pragaid on recelpt of price,
D flomrussre’ Basvan (166 pagen, ) NATLED FREL
HUNPIRNYS' NED. CO., 111 & 110 Willlam Be., SEW YORK,

SPECIFICS.
T, st

ity.
to City. Village or Conntry, } 'mf-d in evury
e, , more and office. Grewtest conves.
famos and bast seljer on earth. R

Bt R e

ne in & residence moans o sale to ull the
3 -

Two Fi; TFarms.

TWU of the fivest farme in Liberty townehip
ars offered forsale.

One contains 103 acres
and the other S0 acres,

wall improved and noderdralped. Will be sold
pi tarms cagy. For particulars enquire a
Nourewest office fohasit

FRAME HOUSE

and lot on Washington
street.

House and Lot

on Clinton 8t. Good
location and will sell
cheap if taken soon.
Inquire of

A. 8. THIESEN,

Ins. Office over Spengler's,

$8.00 ONLY

For the Best Set of
Teeth

Bilver dillng,.. - 1
Amlimtﬂ%a ;5):
Guld filling,.... 100 upward
Teeth cleaned,, .. 7h¢
Teeth extragted - 230
Aluminum Pia 20 00

Gold Plates, ... o

. 40
We are' the only Dentists n Toledo that nse
Vitalized Alr for puinlese extraction of teeth,

“TAFT'S DENTAL PARLORS,

267 Summit sireet, Toledo, O,
Offtice open Bundays from 930 to 1 o'clock.
Phone 606, De. McFARLAND., Prop.
feb10'64-1y

PLANO AGENCY

Ihave purchased the Piano
and Organ agency
of H. H. Lane and have taken
possession. M
quarters are with gohn H.
Frease, the Jeweler,

333 PERRY ST.

Ifin need of any
musical instruments, call and
see me, I will save
you money. Watch this space
for further information.

C. W. JACKSON,

FAYETTE Is the sest of & progressive

and prosperous Normal Cok
the bigh sim sod far

versity, [ts suceess is due to
reachin
founders, It Ia l.lnhou_‘l_wilh A purpowe. It has

g wisdom of its

propect| v o“ = = "Eu? e
waor A B
et NORMAL £, 5t s

reparato
Commercin), Musical, Elecutionary, plihnrth.ln'z:
Typewriting, and Fine Art rtmente, in addj-
tlon to regulsr collegacourses, It has nn able faca-
Ity, ample equipments, superior location, and

altendanes, Expenscs sre less than half

what they are [n muny UNIVEBSITY'

Institntions, Write for
estalogne Lo the preai-
dent of the | 4. E. DODDS, Fayette, Ohlo.

Want Money? ora Home? Want
Work? ora Farm? Want 10 ?n
A gtors in & growing town? Want
to raise live stook? Want to know
how to boy improved farms in a
well settled region without pay-
ing cash? Partionlars and pobli-
eations sent free by r.x.wnl’ 3
8t. Paol, Mioo,

£l
T

sent free, Address,

C.A.SNOW & CO.

I Opp. PATENT 2FFcE, WASHINGTON, D. €.

“mopgs Webnvea large stock of snvel-
"opesitthe NoprawestJob Rooms
which can be obtalned, printed,sbout ss cheapas

1 oan purchase them oot printed of the re-
il rade. ¥
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